A Yorkshire Tragedy . 

Wi’Wzs euer wife fo wretchedlie befet, WifMonf 
Hadnotthisnewesfteptin between, the point 
Had offered violence to my bred- 
That which fome women call greate mifery 
Would (how but little heere rwould fcarce be fecne 
Amongft my miferies.-I maie Compare 
For wretched fortunes with all wiues that are. 
Nothing will pleafe himjvntill all benothi ng . 

H e calls it flauery to be prefer d« 

A place ofcredit,aba(eferuitude. 

What (hall become of me, and my poore children^ 
Two here, and one at nurfe,my prettic beggers, 

I fee how ruine with a palfie hand \ 

Begins to (hake the auncient feat to dull : 
the heauy weight of forrow ,drawes my liddes 
Ouer my dankifhe eies:I can fearce lee, 

Thus griefe will lafte_,it wakes and fleeps with mee* 
Enter the Husband with the mafier of the Ce Hedge* 

7/tf.Plcafe you draw neer fir,y'are exceeding wel- 
come. 

cfl/tf-Thats my doubt,I fear,I come not to be wel- 
come. 

Huf.yes howfoeucr. 

Ma.Tis not my fafhion Sir to dwellin long circus 
ftanceBut to be plain, and effeduali^ther^foi e to the 
purpofe. 

The caufe of my fetting forth was pittious and la: 
mcntable ,that hopefull young gentleman your bros 
thcr, whole v'ertucs we all loue deerelic through your 

default 



d Yorkshire Tragedy. 

default, and vnnaturall negligence lies in bond exe- 
cuted for your debt, a prifoner ali ,his ftudics amazed 
his hope flrook dead, and the pride of his youth muf- 
fled m theis dark clowds of oppreflion. 

/Atf.Hum,vin vm. 

^r.Oh youhauekild the towardeflhopeofall 
our vniuefitie: wherefore without repentance and a- 
niends,exped pandoras and fuddain ludgement* to 
fall grieuofly vponyou,your brother a man who pro - 
nted in his diuine Imployments mighte haue made 
ten thoufand loules fit for heauen,now by your care- 

fnf C j U m S Caftc ln t pnfon vvhich y° u muft anfwere 
for^and allure your fpirit it wij come home at length* 
tin * Oh god oh. 5 * 

Wifemen think iHofyou, others Ipeake ill 
ol you,no man Ioues you, nay euen thofe whorae ho- 
nelty condcmnes,condemne you :and take this from 
the vertuous affedion I bearc your brother, neuer 
looke tor profperous hower,good thought, quiet 
llcepesjcontented walkcs, nor any thing that makes 
man perfect til you redeem him,what is your anfwer 
how will yov bellow him,vpondefperate miferye or 
better hopes?I fuffer,till I heare youranfwer. 3 
Hu. Sir you haue much wrought with mee, I feele 
you in myloule 3 you are yourarres mailer. 

I neuer had fence til nowjyour fillables haue cleft me 
Both foryourwords andpainsl thank you:I cannot 
but acknowledge grieuous wronges done to my bro- 
ther, mighty, mighty, mighty wrongs- 
Within there, 

C Enter 
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